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4 The Languiſhing Husband's GARLAND, 
Steeb t e ge g gent aral e rr 


RE 
The Folly Tt for War. 


za for brave B, ic ir V fon: of the waves ? 
H For honour we fight and well never be flaves 
> For honour we fight and in riches we'll rowl, 
And who can compare with our Sailors ſo bold. 
Fal, de ral; Kc. | 


Pray look to our trophies that fame ah record, 

In houour of our country 7 George out ſovereign | 
lor 

We're the glory of Britain and terror of 5 Spain, 4 

And who can e compare with ene ſons of the main? 


Our name is victotious our hearts they are true, 

Oar flag is the Union the bright red and blue, 
Our flag is the Union the btave red and white, 
We always are ready and clear for to fight. 


IN 


With a full dope dow! let your glaſſes go round, 
Write with ſonnets of victory our heads hey are 
crown d.- 
We're the honour of Egrope and glory of the wars, 
And who can Or witn our dold om tars? 
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TRA for Brave Beicons: ye four of the main; 
We'll drink to our ſov'teign again and again, 

EL Likewiſe to our ſailors that rowl on the deep, / 
And Where ve r we 4 come the ſeas we do ſweep. 


When 


(16% i, K+ 
When. we are on the ſhore. how jovial are we, 2 
Each man With a plaſs aud a leſs on his knee, 22 
For money's no ſhod no miſers are We 
And there's no man alive more Jovin] ean be. 6 


The alehouſe and tavern we make them to ſhine. 
With ſtrong ale and porter, good cyder and wine, 
With killing and courting our time we employ, 
And our enemies en we make thus to fly. 
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Don Spaniard I pray you advance if you dare, 
Look now in the face of a bold Britiſh tat; 
And if with bold Britons a war you compoſe, 
Appear on the fea they we'll give you A Air. | 


Our great guns ſhall thunder, and ſwords flaſh away ; 
The heads of the Spaniards and make them to ſay, 
That ho nation on earth e'er with Britons compate, 

Then who can withſtand us the pold Britiſh tarts. 


e e ee er De 


A new Song called Philander and Celia. 


T the foot of a willow, cloſe under a Shade, 

Pbilander and Celia one Evening was laid, | 

The Youth pleaded A 2 tor the frnits of his 9 

love, — 

Till Honour had won her his pain to ? remove. 5 41 
Till Honour, &c. ; 


She ery'd where's the luſtte when Clouds dar- 
the Sun, f 7 
Oc what pleaſes Nature when the taſte is gone, 
Among Flowers and Shades where {wcet odours 
do dwell, 
And Roſes that' s gather'd do won loſe their fell. 


Philander | 


5 
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If Philander (aid, Celia, what makes you complain, If 
I crop the Rofe PI refreft! it again, T 

And make it to bring forth young Flowers more 

Love wnat 'can be ſweeter than Flowers in May. A 

- Said Celia, Philander if yon chop the prime, | 

Then I may at leiſure repent it in time, 

For I prize the Roſe of my Virginity, T 

No Roſe in the World can be ſweeter to me. 


| Philandcr (aid Celia, to grieve you've no need, 
Tf 1 erop the prime I will ſow in new ſeed, 
Such ſeed as ſhall make young Flowers to ſpring, 
That's fit to be lov'd by a Prince or a King. 


Tnen come dear Philender VII not ſay the nay M 

For | take delight young Flowers that's gay, I 

- He found her good humour'a & willing to yield, 7 
So they lay down together in the pleaſant Field. £ 
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And thus they lay ſporting with joy and content 
Till Phœbus's glittering ſtreams were quite ſpent, 
They were zoin'd at the Church all joys to renew - 
Pb:langer and Celia prov'd conſſ ant and true. 

Philander and Celia, &c, © | 


eee 
| Di Jeviel Rate. | 


Min is young Caley, a Jovial young Blade, | 
A And many 2 Hagge of the Girls I have made, | 
i. And when [have done it, O rere is the harm, | 
| Wy To be dowſſag all Night, and ſtiſt dry in tha Morning,” n 

* To werk N. am not able, and begging is to lowW 71 Fi 
To rob I'm 106t willing, ſo to the Females 1'll go, | 
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If they find me with Money, pray where is 1. harm, | 
To beb owfing all Night, and ſtill dry in the Morning. 

If 1 to an Aleboafe or Tavern ſhou'd go, 292) 
With ſome Jolly Compainion to pick up a Doe 


Il kick her about till ſhe's ſcarce worth one Fartking, 
If 1 am drunk to Night, I'II be dry in (ne Moining, * 


I never am ſtupid when my Pocket are emtpy, 
The pretty young. Wencbes ſupply me with plenty. 
With Sack and Canary, I call on my Darling, | 
If I be.drunk to Night, I'll be dry in ane Morpigg. 


Come all ye brave Boys that is given to taking, 
Pray take my advice and ſtiil follow your fraking. i 
I'd have you ſave T 90-pence and tzke it for warning, 
If I be drunk to Night, 1! be dry inthe Morning, 


— 


When I have ſpent my Money and haven't a Farthing, 
My landlord tells me there's weil 'in the Garden, 5 
I call for a Quart, he'll not truſt me one Farthing, 
To be drunk all Night and ſtill dry in the Morning, 


Score A007 Des hp DW I4eT 
The Anſwer... 
} Y Name is Thomas { ak of gs 
Sometimes J do {port iu your Parlour of Fame, 


But when 1 am promiſed I drink in the Garden; 
Ef When my Coin is out they won't truſt me à Fartching. 


My Curſe on the Farmer for Sowing ſuch Grain, 
It makes my Eyes muddy and reels throgh my Brain, 
It cauſeth my Shuttle to fly through ali Storm; | 
To get him more Money to labour his Farm, 


He tops it coo high upon too little Malt, 
And when it is dane be puts it to barm, 
For to pick my Pocket ke thinks it no Harm. 


| My Curſe on the Brewer for great is his Fult, 


If 


_ * 
If I had all th: Money 1 left in yon Town, 


It might de call'd Guineas or-ſcrely ſome Pounds. 1 N. 
But now I deliver them all up tho“ charming. : N 
Becauſe they won't truſt me one Quatt in the Morning. ( 

If I had all the Money I left in their Care, Al 
It would Jabour my Land my Children to rear, _ 


And thatch my Houſe round and bu:id me 2 Barn, 
And buy me a Coat that wonld keep my Back warm, 


O! Landlay! Landlany! what is't you mean ? W 
Lou are good for curing the Blind and the Lame, 
You will teach them to walk as ſtraight as a Setjeant, W 
But dowa in their Pocket you won't leave a farthing. He 
You caax and wheedle, your ſpeeches are fair, He 


If you want a Room, pray walk up the Stairs: 
You are prone ta diſſemble, but look iu the Margin, 
If they want the Coin, they muſt ſtrip for their Bargain, 


Now to conclude, I ſhall here make an End, Tt 
Unto theſe few Lines I lately bave penn'd; _ t 
They have run me behind, I'm ſcarce worth one Farthing, 

Yet If I had Coin: we'd ve drunk the next Morning. He 


FLIES N N en 


A new Song, calld Sweet Willie, O. 
HE Pride of all Nature was ſweet Willie O, Nr 
The Pride «g all Nature was 1weer Willie ©, 
The firſt of all Swains - | 
That gladen'd the Plains; 
None ever was like to this ſweet Willie o, FW; f 
None ever was like to this ſweet Willie O. | 


He ſung it ſo rarely the ſweet H#ille O,, 

He ſung it fo rarely the ſweet 7illie O, 

© He melted each Maid ry 
bo Skilful he play'd,. 


N 


ASL Y 
Io 0 Sbephetd &er piped like this ſweet Willie 2 


No Shepherd &er piped like this ſweet Willie O. 12 


All Nature obey'd bim, this ſweet Willie O, 


All Nature obey'd him, this [weer Villie O, 
W here'er he cains - 


Whate'er had a Name, 
When ever he ſung followed ſweet Willi 0, 
When cyer he ſung followed ſweer Willie O. 


He would be a Soldier this ſweet Villie O, 


He would be a Soldier this {weer Willie 0, 
When arm'd in the Field 


With Sword and with Shield, 
The Laurel was won by the ſweet Willie O, 
he Laurel was won by the ſweet Willie 0, 


He Charm'd all when living this ſweet Willie 2 


e Charm'd all When living this ſweet Hlllie Oc 
And when Hiltis died © 


Twas Nature that ſigh'd, N 
o part with her All and her ſweet Willie 2 
o part with her All and her ſweet Willie 0. 
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The Deſpairing Lady reviv d by the 
| Sailor's Whiſtle. © 


AR LY in the morning in the merry menth of May, 
Down. by a pleaſant meadow a ſeaman took his way 5 

kad gazing round about to ſec what he could fee, 

befe *Faied a fair maid under and oak tree, 

And gaziog, &c. 
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My father iz rich and weallhy and hath no child but me, 
- Yet 1 da want @ husband'to. Dear ys -compny; | 


| | 1 y fir, what do you call it the truth unto me el, 
It's call'd the failor's-whiltle a note both fweet and good, 


2 5 1 
* comely was ber countenance and pleaſige was her looks, 1 
"oa if Tome powerful venus had writ her in her books, , ö ] 
ou rotary fs L fiop? ting ſmile ſhe gave among the leaves week, 
was perceived to ber it was not ſcen. 
ie % many, & c. 

Bat then he chang'd her Guitiop i into a ſolid ſong, 

Bemoaning her hard fortune ſhe had"liv'd a maid fol long, 


My father, &c. 


My years are young and tender and Pm fair withal, 
o there is ne er a young. mag will comfort me at all, 


The ſailor ſays fair Lady why makes you thus ; deſpair; . 
Be ruled by me I pray thee and to my fong 25 eat. 


. The ſailor, &C, 
A merry note u play you your ſadneſs t to exp 


Fs, 


It wlll turn a fair maid's ſadadis * a mery mood. 


by Let's have it Ga ehi fir maid 4d fit te no has; 
Thos well become the ſailor be claſpt her io his arms. 


*. 


But when that 


e had whiſtled-a merry note or two, 
$he was fo bli 


and wanton the bew not het to do. 

But When; ce. 6 1 
Crying ad. a mercy falor thou art alively lad, 

Thou haft got the beſt whiſtle that any one cer wY 

And. of all the merry paſtime thay ever I did ſee, FD | 

Tt's the" ſailor with bis whiſtle ſhall be the man for me 
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